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this district, and consequently there were half-famished pilgrims
and devotees wandering about. It was difficult to manage these
people, as they refused to become inmates of poor-houses, and
preferred to run the risk of starvation rather than accept relief
from the authorities.

In this part of the country hand-loom weaving is a very
large manufacture, producing a great variety of beautiful fabrics
and employing tens of thousands of hands. But the people
in the main were now wearing out their old clothes instead
of purchasing new, so the demand upon the manufacturers
slackened. Wages were not forthcoming at all for marty work-
people, and those who still earned some wages, though much
less than usual, found the earnings insufficient for their support
when the price of food was more than doubled. The weavers
and their families then came very largely upon State relief.

Here also cholera was rife, causing much mortality and
arousing alarm in the public mind. Some idea of its prevalence
may be gathered from the fact that in one day no less than five
men in my own suite, Natives employed with the horses, were
stricken by this malady.

The next district was that of Salem, of which much mention
was made in the Life of Sir Thomas Munro, and which is
situated near the base of the Mysore plateau. Indeed some of
its outlying portions being on that plateau were suffering very
severely from the drought. We ascended the fine group of the
Shevaroy hills, which are near the town of Salem, and on the
heights of which many coifee plantations have been established
with success.

Travelling westwards I came to the districts of Ooimbatore,
which is the favourite among all the districts of the Madras
Presidency and is one of the most interesting tracts in the
country. It consists of a broad undulating plateau with the
Nilgiri mountains on the north, the PaM group of lulls on the
south, and on the west the. mountain pass called the Pal Gh&t,
through which the railway runs from Madras on the Coromandel
to Beypur on the Malabar coast. At other times I should have
been tempted to pay at least a flying visit to the Nilgiri hills,